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T HE Aue of thief Trifles, conſclous that he cannot 
form - 2 Judgment of them, declines ſaying any thing to 
the Public concerning them. except, that he wiſhes W 


may not take up half an hour of the Reader's Time, chat 


4 


would have been ſpent better than in doing nothing. 
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STE R of the filent night, 
Gentle Goddeſs, hither cbm: 
Softly waft thy pinions light ; 
Make with me, awhile, thy home. 
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Come, ſweet Sleep, and with thee bring 
Fancy, with her magic Wund? Il 
Bid her ſtretch her beſt plum d wing. 

To collect her various band. I l 25G 


Let ev ry paſſion of the ſoul be there, 


From trembling Rapture, down. to black Deſpair. 


Behold ! 
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— Fancy Datiers 1 her ſide. 5 


W N ; 


| Behold! the Goddefs, wreath' d with nodding poppies, glide, 
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_ "wy ye lively. frolic throng, 1 7 


wid: you, gladly, Tl along ; ; 
To your buſy, ſportive train, 


Let me add a ſimple! fran 263-10 AFC] 10 
Lovely nymph⸗ thy hand. I preſs a „leo — 
Can you mean me 0 ble ß de 
Ev ry heart elate with pleaſure, 
Now we trip in quickeſt meaſure, / 2 
All jocund, happy, [briſk and gay. 
We dance and ling and frifk and plays 

O'er hills and oer meads. 

Where eer fancy leads, 

Through wood and o'er glade, 

Now fun and now ſhade, ' 
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670 
| Looks endearing, | £ 18! 10 eden 
Laughter chearing, vols A 
Snatching kiſſes 
5 Heavenly bliſſes,—— 
Break the giddy, frantic dance, 0"! 


With reverential awe advance 

Through the ſhady, cypreſs gloom ; 
From urns and hollow tombs around, 
How ſadly ſolemn 


See ! the temple' 85 ately? dome! 


18 the 0d 4 


With fervent hearts and ſolemn ſhew,” 2: 
In filence, hear the deep-ton' d: organ blow. 
Bchold che vaulted roof divide! 
And deem a winged ſeraph glide ! 
** Refulgent bean from nature's fire, 
If to · tee the PW be KWen n 
 *© Touch me with ethereal fire, 


And bid me mount to heaven.” 


65 
He grants my fervid, wild a 500 


My boſom glows with heavy * fire; 


See he waves his roſy wing, 
Amaz d, enraptur d up I ſpring; 
Th' FR roof Permits, x our vin 5 
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Now, on a barbie. PIP reclin' d, 


We re gently waſted by the wind; 


In the cherubs beauteous fare 


Beam dignity and heavenly grace, . 


Now, on a towering, rocky height 


We calmly op and gently light. 


+ Smiling ocean, 0 bee 
ö Hills, and vales, and rocks, and N 


I bid you all a laſt adieu ; 323 


Earth, no _ theſe eyes ſhall view ; 
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f Aigbe b ſcenes ſhall bleſs my fight - 
In the realms of heav'nly light, 


What baleful influence veils: the 4 2 
Aloft the ſoaming billows, yt (466; 
To mighty ocean's hollow roar, 
Reſounds the trembling, frighted ſhore ; - 
The rolling rocks tear up the groaning plain 

Save me! ſave me !--ha! he flies 

| Save me !---ſnatch me to the ſkies ! - 
My fling ſight---my ſwimming ET ir 
What guardian power is at inder 15-46 

Down the craggy ſteep I glide! 
The foaming, boiſterous main 
Is now a verdant plain ! | 

Whence this change ? 

Pleas'd I range 
"He B | 
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Through the beauteous ſylvan ſcene, 
Vary d ſweet by Cynthia's ſheen; 


Sce! the Goddeſs feems to . 
kv ry ſhade with curious eye ; 


| "ode. ſuſpicious, in theſe" bow'rs, 


Venus ſpends her wanton hours. 


. 


in the river's poliſh d glaſs, 


e ſhe view her beauteous face? 


Lg 


Or, on a ſilver cloud reclin d. 


Does ſhe huſh the envious wind? 
Liſt ning, with delighted car; 


To the charming concert here ; 


| Raviſh'd with the plaintive notel 
From philomela's tuneful throat, 
25 | CF 
And the murm ring of the rill, 


Haſt ning down the buſh-clad hill. 
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But ſoft--what lovely form is there 
On yonder moſly bank reclin d? 


. Retire— nor with officious care 


Diſturb her meditative mind. 


Tis Celia's voice that ck my ear ! 
I preſs her to my throbbing breaſt ; 
Her eyes and trembling heart declare, 
That as ſhe bleſſes ſo ſhe” $ bleſt. 
Of babling language we no aid require ; 
Nor mourn her though ſhe” s gone; 
Love's ſubtil, animating fre 


Hath join'd two hearts in one. 


Why heaves that ſigh ? 
Why falls that pearly tear: * 
No danger's s nigh--- | 


What harm can Celia fear ? 


Bigq cn; 3 01:11:13 Lovely 
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| Lovely trembler, baniſh every care. 1 
; The forked light ning rends che Kies! 4 
(Nature ſtarts i in wild ſurpriſe) Wen 


Celia's breaſt receives its for cg 


She ſinks, a breathleſs, livid corſe: 
With bellowing thunder's fearful ſound, at E* 
Focks, and hills, and woods reſound--- 
All 15 lilence, horror, and Weihen 1 
| DE: What various s ſounds aſſail the beard; ?, 
ö Bure, ſome hundred headed monſter s near! 
[ 50 Do ſhouts of joy alarm the night ? ; 
| 3 Or is't the cry of wild affright iy 
| - Whence this numerous train? f 
| = 'Tis Comus with his revel rout ; 
N = See the reeling, ſenſual throng, 
| With tipſey dance and broken ſon g. 
1 With hideous laugh and horrid ſhiout 
Di.iiſturb the ſilent plain. 
"Ri See 
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The ſparkling cup 1s in his hand, 
Quick, his all- commanding glance 9 $85 bs 


To ſilence awes the noily dan 


With 8 look and courteous grace, 
| Behold him lightly move along; 7 36 
Bright mirth and humour fill his face, A 


Soft eloquence inſpires his tongue. 


My wand ring ears rs are ſweetly charm'd, 
Amaz'd my ſtagger'd OY” 
Each buſy fear is now diſarm'd, 


I inke the proffer'd . 


hat ſtrange frendy fres my brain? _ 
Come ye jovial ſocial train, 
Fill the foaming goblet higher, , 
Burn each grief in tranſport s fire; 
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Boding 
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Boding en in plealige drowning, - wy 
Laughing at dull Wiſdom' $ frowning, | 


Lead the gay fantaſtic dance; 
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: For fruitleſs Care-—welcome, . 3 5 
5 Scorning baſhful, feeble bliſs, 
Let us ſnatch the burning kiſs ; | 
Mirth' 8 bright flame ſhall ne er expire ; 10 
Wine s the oil ſhall give it 5 
Fill che bowl, 
ps Fire the ſoul; 
Of every pleaſure 
| Well rifle the treaſure.--- 
Briſk, wanton. dance 
Kind beanty's ner 
Burning kiſs— ; 
Trembling bliſs—- 
Ah the baſeleſs viſion flics ! 
What magic holds ne down? 


The 
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Tlie ſtru ggling ſoul each fruideſs effort tries, 
No nerve its power will m. 
The villain' 8 deſperate graſp 1 feel 
At my throat the murderous ſteel 

My labouring organs vainly ſtrive to ſcream.--- | 
---Fearful Silence ſtills the night ! 


No ſtar emits her chearing light! 


. —— Tvwas but a dream! 


O avvful Sleep, if thus ſevere, 

Intemperance thou rack'ſt with fear, 

How pale, aghaſt the murderer ſtands, 

Who ſu'd thee with his bloody hands, 
His remorſe how keen! 

When diſmal darkneſs aids thy power, 


What horrors ſeize his midnight hour ! 


Compaſſion drops the ſcene. 
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Soft thy ready lap will prove; 
How ſweetly ſmiling there they lie. 
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F riendſhip! lenient balm of Care, 
Thy influence ſweet I largely ſhare, 
Then, let me, grateful, ſtrive to raiſe, 
A feeble voice to ſing thy praiſe. = 
O wou'd the Muſe her ſkill impart, if 
To charm the ear and warm the heart ; 
Wou'd ſhe with true poetic fire, 
My heavy, lifeleſs ſtrain inſpire ; a 


Then Truth and Beauty ſhou'd combine, 


And charm each hearer to thy ſhrine. 


But ah! the Muſe diſdains my prayer, 
My unknown voice ſhe will not hear; 
C > 0 — 
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| Den 121 to hear \ in accerts rude, 


Yet, though no muſic ſmooth my ſong, 


Nor ſacred fire enchant my tongue, 


The fault'ring voice of Gratitude. 

In vain the Spring ſpontaneous pours 
Her ſoft ning, all- refreſhing ſhow'rs, 
In vain ſhe decks the verdant mead,. 
With ſweeteſt flow'rs t' invite the tread ; 
In vain ſhe ſtrives with fragrance ſweet, 
The cold , unquickend ſenſe to greet ; 
In vain does Summer's ſilver ſtream 
Play, wanton, in the ſolar beam; 
In vain her cooling, leafy ſhades 


Stretch, friendly, oer our drooping heads ; 


In vain does Autumn nen the whole, 


Tf enen J Charm not tune the ſoul. 


Tis 


( 19 ) 
3 | ; 1 | 
'Tis hers to give the Spring her bloom, 


From Summer's {ſhade to chace the gloom, . 


To add to Autumn's bleſſings, joy, 
And bid deſpair from Winter fly. 


5 
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Iis thou, O Friendſhip, who doſt raiſe WY. 


Love's clouded fire to purer blaze ; 
Tis thou who giv'it to man the power | 
In bliſs, above the brute to ſoar : | 
The wretch that's ſunk in ſenſual luſt, 


Thou ſeorn'ſt with indignation Tu. = - 


And though he claims thy ſacred flame, 

Yet all he knows * but the name. 

Thy ſweeteſt joys none here can prove, 

Where ſtronger raptures flow from Love ; 

But when the ſoul ſhall take its flight, 

And balk at large in Wiſdom's light ; 
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When paſſions { ſtorms no more al 1 
But reaſon" 8 gales our wiſhes ſwell ; | 
When ſenſe no more ſhall cloud the mind, 


But pleaſures give of purer kind, 
Then, rich in rapture, ſhall we prove, 


That Friendſhip's beight is more than Love. 
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tregular Lines written immediately after hearing the cele- 


brated Mrs. CARLETON play on the Muſical Glaſſes Y; 


and afterwards beat thee Drum. ; ” | 


'} W ſcribbler, ſhall chy untutor'd lays aſpire 
To ling of ſoftneſs Orpheus never taught his lyre, 

\ theme like this wou d Sappho's ſweeteſt pen require. 

oud'ſt thou attempt in feeble words to tell che ear 

Of ſounds that raviſh'd ſouls to heaven bear ; 

Give o'er the arduous taſk, nor vainly ſtrive to tell, 


What muſic Carleton 8 tondh ſteals from a baby s bell. 


Enchanting artiſt! ! by all thy magic power is felt 
Thou can ſt the ſoldier ſoften and the-lover melt ; 
To old Avaro' s guarded heart can {t ſteal, þ 
And, ſpite of freezing avarice, make him feel ; 
Nay, Een at modeſt beauty, Coxcomb ſtares no more, 


[He hears! he feels a ſomething he ne'er felt before. 


Though | 
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Though by the tuneſul glaſs no more thy ch i is fe 15 


Cautious for fear th' enraptur d flint ſhould melt; 1 


10 


Vet raviſh d Fancy feeds the greedy car, 
And What we 1 ſtill we think we hear. 


To wiſe Ulyſſes had thy charming power been known, 
The Chief i in chains ignoble never had been thrown. | 
One touch like thine thepleaſure- mad nin g rains had hull 
And Syrens then had for their muſic bluſh d! 


O facred Nine! me wou'd ye inſpire, ; 
To dart from Otway's ſoftneſs up to Shakeſpeare” $ fire! 
Then wou d paint, in language unconfin d. 
| The quick tranſition of the ſtartled wind, 
| When thou, Enchantreſs ! Arik'ft the drum, 


And axlecial ardour ruſhes from its hollow womb ;. 


By jealous warmth impetuouſly preſt, 5 F 
She drives uſurping Toftneſs from the ſoldier's breaſt A 
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el lis ſoul ſhe rouſes to the thirſt of fame 
he Lover's langour lights to glory's flame 
rom Coxcomb's heart ſhe takes the ſoften'd ſhare, ' + + 


4 *- + 


ut nobly ſcorns a habitation there. 


Y When furious Hector florin'd the Grecian Camp, 


and pallid Fear on Grecian Courage caſt a damp ; 
(hen oft-try'd heroes ſought, with nimble feet, 


E 


10 


10 gain a ſhelter in their burning fleet, | 
One ſtroke like thine from ev'ry breaſt had chas'd ignoble 
ad Mars with Hector thunder'd on their rear. \[fear, 


O pow'rful Miſtreſs of tranſporting ſound, 

ho mak ſt the heart with ſoftneſs tren n to glorybound, 
hou ! who in the mind ſuch vaſt extremes n lie; 
| indly forgive this rude attempt at praiſe; 7 
fir d by the magic of thy wond'rous art, 
And madly ſcorning dread Apollo's dart, | : 
| preſumptuous 
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Preſumptuous „ 28 he ſlept. 1 ſuatch d his lyre, 
And thus firſt harſhly ſcratch the heavenly wire, 
Wald by the noiſe the ſtarting God looks round 
wns indignant ſtop the jarring ſound. 
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LACK night, . haſtens o'er the oy: 
The winds diſcordant howl, the billows fly ; 


The gleaming light ning quivers on the wave, 


And ſhews the mariner his wat ry grave ; {3 
Full on the craggy ſeep, with horrid force, 
The ftorm-drove veſſel ends her labouring courſe; 
The forked fire darts on the pond Tous rock, 

| Splits the vaſt bulk, and ſickens at the ſhock; 
Deep Ocean groans, loud thunders yy. above, 


And ſhake the ſeat and all the works 4 Jove. 5 . 
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3 Why feel I fo 3 pain! ? CES 
When if her form do not nm. IDs. 
* eaſe I don't regain, : $13; F „ T . 
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Why do I firaight, wh anxious eye, } 
Each walk and bower explore EE 

When if the nymph I chance to toy. | 
My pain 1 is but the n .t.; "of 


u.. 
Why, if ſhe peak, does ſtill my mind 
In painful tumults riſe ? 
When if the maid were not ſo kind, 
My breaſt would heave with ſighs. 


a Why, * ſhe ſmile, does not my mind, 5 
With bliſs ful tranſports fill? 


3 . om orator. — — —¾ — ——— — :: 5 
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When ſure, if ſhe were ſo inclin d. f 4 
Her frowns have power to kill. | 
V. gh | 
Alas! alas! I hopeleſs burn, 
Nor can I cure receive: 
For how can Celia love return, 64" 6 apt 15 
Till pleaſure I can give? i 
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Ea, on her ebon throne, ? 
Sad, ſilent, gloomy ; and . 
Enthuſiaſm fits ; J 
No j joy her heavy heart can feel, 
Woe on her face has ſet its ſeal, | 
Her baleful eye, with glances dire, 2 5 
Shoots a fearful, gloomy fire - ' en 
| That blaſts where cer it hits. 


Behold the ſpectre waves her wand! 

Hark ! ſhe calls her diſmal band : 
See! Ignorance is foremoſt of the ghaſtly train, 

The chief ſupporter of the tyrant s reign ; 


With error's miſt before her eyes, 


She trembling creeps or wildly flies ; : 


Alternate in her looks appear 


9 bold and by ect fear. 
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Next Superſtition ſtalks alops; . 
Round her deluſive phantoms throng, | 
Now demons grim with ſnaky hair, 

No beauteous forms of painted air; 
But nought her anxious, clouded aſpect chears,, 
She ſtarts at thoſe and theſe the ** fears. 
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And look whete woe-worn Melancholy lowly moves; 
In her gloomy, callous face | |: I 
Of no ſoft ſympathy the trace 
Sad Solitude, alone, ſhe loves: 
Round ſhe caſts a headleſs EVE, Thu 


Then ſtops, and heaves a mournful figh, r. 


To heaven ſhe looks, but yet prefers no prayer, 
For all is hopeleſs quite, all fixed black deſpair. 


| Whenee: thoſe horrid cries ? 4 1 

1 break her chain chat raging ſpectre tries! 
Whence that furious ſtrife ! 

7 Tis deſperate Madneſs ſtruggling for the knife! - 

From 
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From ne eye 4 18 
Vivid Ughtnings Hy--- | F 5 2 7171 | 
Het ſhackled hands ſhe cannot ( diſengage, - * 


And now ſhe ſits i in the fierce th of 1 ponscd Rage. 
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But ſee, with age pale and brow ſevere, 


Stern Inquiſition drags her victim there: 


The woe-ſtruck wretch, in deep deſpair, | 

Attempts not a perſuaſive prayer; 

The hag obdurate, never hears 

The ſuppliants ſigh or feels his tears; 

Each happy, fond connection arr. 

His ſad remembrance pains the more; 
Snatch d from his friends, he knows their fears, 
Their boding hearts, their flowing tears 

He ſces his lovely partner of each care 
In wild diſtraction rend her hair; 
Her frighted infant round her clings, 
Heedleſs, away the lovely babe ſhe flings; 
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"Her + piercing cries | Aiftra his n TE pss 
No can his trembling knees his 2 aan, 


- Senſeleſs he ball, his clanking chains reſound, | 
His grinding teeth imprint the ſhaking brenda Re 


Again he opens a deſpairing eu. 

Or if he hopes. — 6 ſpeedily to die.— | 
The Monſter ids inexorable ire, we 

Prepares the rack and 108 the n fire. 


Ha! ſee where dreadful Maſſacre appeys | 
F rom earth to heav'n her kidecus form the TEATS 3 


Where cer ſhe rolls her baneful eyes, 


b e ſpreads diſmay and wild ſu rprize . , 
The harpy Fiend prepares fr fligajt: 
lier huge, ſtretch d, ſhadowy wings turn a to night: 

| Seardin her heart i is pity's ſource, 
Havock and deſolation mark her courſe.— 1 


Nor age, nor infancy, nor ſex ſhe ſpares, [tears. 


The blooming n maid, the helpleſs babe, the nerveleſs ſire he 
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5 8 . Come and chear 55 diſmal ſcene ; 3 
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ht beaming, in thine eyes,. 
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5 Be but thou our helpmate dear: 
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